456                    A   GLASTOXBL'RY  ROMANCE
she also, even she. were being blown, like a great pale leaf, I efore
this devilish wind.
The chamber was certainly clean. The Marquis had not de-
ceived him on that point at any rale. He hesitated a minute or
two; and then, quietly and deliberately, took off his coat, waist-
coat, shirt and trousers. He experienced, as he always did, a
vague, humorous distaste for his plump, unathletic body, as he
looked down upon his ungainly legs, encased in grotesque woolen
drawers, and upon his protruding belly, like the paunch of a fig-
ure upon a beer mug. in its soft, tight-fitting vest.
He walked to the refectory table and took up the candle, plac-
ing it on the floor by his bedside. He went across to the chair
where he had laid his clothes and took from his coat pocket a box
of mutches which he placed on the floor by the side of the candle.
Then, with heavy deliberation he got down upon his knees by the
side of that ridiculous little couch, draped in its ragged armorial
coverlet and shutting his eyes tight and letting his clasped hands
rest on his stomach, which at that moment resembled the belly of
a wooden Punchinello, he proceeded to murmur his usual eve-
ning prayer.
This was a singular one, in that it was addressed to the air on
the other side of his bed.
"Master be with me," prayed Bloody Johnny, "Master be with
me! Give me strength to change the whole course of human his-
tory upon earth! Give me strength to make Glastonbury the centre
of a completely new life! Master be with me! Be with me now
and forever, by thy most precious Blood!"
The image he evoked in his imagination did not resemble in
the least degree the tortured Figure of Pain worshipped by Sam
Dekker, and it did not fade away till he got himself slowly into
bed. He did this most carefully and gingerly and though the little
couch shivered and creaked lamentably under his weight, it did
not let him down. His feet, however, protruded under the cover-
let, like the feet of a corpse under a purple pall, almost six
inches beyond the end of the bed. He then bent down, picked up
the candle, blew it out, and replaced it upon the floor.
11 He lay flat now upon the bed ... on his broad back ... his
massive skull on the soft white pillow. With his hands he pulled